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Kn no P'o" T0r Pn"P
O'er lx ' i0"' E,T' nr,,

Alfofrr'""' Jk,
Hear joer tonntly'l till !

Ewear. eteh 1J' mother! ion,

Swear "Out Country tiell b 01"
Eaite yonr tword, or bnn joor gun.

Baroaetand ball I

for tie lead tilt bore von Arm!

Fbitld the State ron ' f'onl bnn!
Caleb, aad roand joo tpread. lb alarm;

Heir, and bold yonr breath

Hart' the bortile horde it ilfl
gee' tie ttorm comet roaring bjl

Hiir and heed our battle-cr-

VictoaT on Dim-hP- '

gtardj landmen, hearty lari,
and StanCaa ton ee yonr Btripei

Floated by the three broad ban,
And colJ blooded feel?

Tier the rebel banner floati'

Tjrinti, anqnihed by yonr rotet,

Sptnt. Me blood honndi, at jonr tbroali:

Let them bite your tlul!

With no traitor at their bead,

By no brijfart coward led,

By no hero can-- ht a bed.
While be dreamt orflijht;

By no "Yonnj Ntrwleom,"

Kept at bay by wooden jnrt,
Eball oar brother! and oor una

Be held back tnm ffhl!

Like a hirlmJ in itt conrtt,
Fhallifjm a rebel force,

Jackion! foot or Sloart'i bone,
Tan oar ileepy poitt;

Roam, like Satan, 'to and fro,"
Aad oor Laard let them go?
V 10 thonder antwer 'A"e.

B Hi lari 0 Hutt." '

mtk the Lord or lloitl we
For Hit Freedom, Law and Right
ftrike for (icje, and In

Shall with Victory crown
Loyal browt, alire nr dead,
Cmih each crawling Copperhead,
Aad in bloody battle, tread

Thit rebellion down!

Talk oC'reace," in honrl like thill
'Tit ficanot'i traitor kilt;
'Tit the Old Serp-n-t't latett bin!

Foil hit fool inlngnel
ritnt yonr heel hu ead opon'
Ijfl him tquinn' hit race itrnn!
Xex, to Lrrp yonr Country rv,

J91K oar Union Ltaemt!

$M fait
THE CAPTOR CAPTIVE.

A TALE OF TEXAN TRIUMPH.

BY BEN. TERLET P00HE.

"Lift, lift the ttar gemmed banner high.
And bid it Hotter in the gale ;

Bid time'a reraoteit hoar reply.
While chiMren'i children tell the tale:

How Teiai from tbo trrant'a yoke
IIercl.ainiorcroelboda;o broke,

The !one ttar riling clear and bright.
To deck L'olambia't flag of light--''

" Expelled ?" Yes. Horace Morgan
m sent twar from West Point in dis-

grace, instead of remaining to graduate
Mthe head of his class, as had been pre-
dicted. Although reared among the
temptations of New York city, the young
ma hid entered the Military Academy
with an enviable echolistic reputation for
good behaviour and diligent attention to
tfoJy. with a natural fondness for martial
exerciies. Indeed, his uncle guardian
(for Ilorace was an orphan) would fain
hve received him in his counting-room- ,

the lad was bent on becoming a sol-fl'f- f.

In this predilection he was some-b- t
encouraged by an old friend of bis

father', who had political influence
taoDgh to procure for him an rfppoint-nmt,- "

consoling his uncle by an assn-rwe- e

that the cadets found their pay
Efficient for all necessary expenses. So

entered the Academy; nor had he
wen long at West Point ere he gained
"affection of his comrades and the ap-
probation of his professors ; winning re-Pf-ct

by his mental superiority, and
gentleman-lik- e deport-tn- t-

Nor was his fine personal appear-fwwuho- nt

its share in rendering him
Popnlar. A compact form, classic-iar- V

IT'' cln8tBng brown hair and
toiVttV1"' mad8 Hnce Morgan, in
WiaJ" 'rnS gr?y nniform ry

hi'I na..i bj. and Horace, profit-L- 'i
fi,s Plough, visited bis nncle.

with Ml desperately in lore
Katrina. He had left

leu?.?"" g,tl- -he foani1 h M- -

mfeWS' 1 the 8nnlI8bt of wh0M
wL b,8k with de,ig Yet it

merely th, tnarvellonsradianca'of" "rtnoas eyes, or the faRr.in.?n. .mil.

C25, ??7,0I!lM h8 8ed opon
tilt k7 d,Ih: Ho fl"d himself
.1.1 "".waeniatftection was reciprocated.
tadartt. r.con,eMl his passion;

tnivalron; Point wpired by a
of huZ, f 'rf to P'0" Wlf worthy

iZl th--

9 extJn8"Wng or hi. liip
SWi, 0rnm8 dmm'

fc. t de,d t0 h,5 repntation, andv?1,n obtained a W .v.- -Lwe "y that he went to New York

by the first boat, and that, oh his arrival
in that bustling metropolis, he at once

residence of 'his' Uncle, in
"Bleeker Street, then a fashionable'quarter?
He was kindly received by hisr aunt a
lady who wished to be considered aristo-
cratic, bnt who was decidedly partial to
uniform or titles.

"Yonr cousin KStrina is out," she
soon remarked. " We 'are having her
portrait p"aintedJ"!ri' -- ,,,. r..il

" Her potrait I Who can do her jus
tice t" v

" Why, Horace, how complimentary
yon are growing ! though I have always
beard officers were so. Frothingham is
painting yonr consin, and is getting an
excellent likeness. It will be each a
comfort to ns when she is gone."

' Gone !" falteringly inquired the as
tonished cadet.

"Dear me, have yon' not heard the
news ?"

' No," replied Horace, with unfeigned
surprise.

" Dear me, how remiss yonr undo is I

Katrina is engaged to Don Francisco de
los NaranjOB, a grandee of Spain, who is
at present an to General
Santa Anna, of Mexico. O, he's such a
handsome man, Horace ! And he's so
wealthy, for be owns two silver mines,
and ever so many ranches. Then bnt
this is a secret, Horace the General
means to drive the rqnatters ont of Tex-
as and the Don is to be Governor. Isn't
it a match for Katrina Mason ?"

Horace mechanically replied in the af-

firmative, for he felt as if molten lead had
been poured into bis every vein. His
brain rang with a confused sound, as of
a thousand waterfalls, and it was lucky
for him that the announcement of a visit-
or afforded him an opportunity of escape
from the house. He did not dare meet
his consin, and left by the afternoon's
boat for West Point, in hopeless misery.
A few hours before, with the bright star
of love beaming before him, he bad re
joiced in the promise of a radiant future;
now be was plunged into the seclusion of
his own dark thoughts. Visions of his
childhood passed through his throbbing
brain ones nnheeded at the time words
which had waited nntil that hour for
their meaning looks which he now in-

terpreted and Katrina's form was in all.
An unquenchable feeling, like the thirt
of one nho dies in the desert, parched hip
lips ; dark shadows clonded the futnro,
and ere he was again in his tent, his
blighted heart had experienced all that
revnlsion of feeling which is deemed the
work of years of sorrow.

From that day, the academical career
of Horace was retrograde. A sneering
smile and sarcastic words soon estranged
bis friends, while the lava-tid- e of despair,
as it swept over his every feeling, render-
ed him indifferent to his once esteemed
professors. As for his 6 1 tidies, he ne
glected them entirely ; for the stake for
which he had played was gone, ambition
w'as driven from his son), and despair
revelled in the violated sanctnry of bis
affections. ' '

It was the morning after the battle of
San Jacinto, and General Honston, the
hero of that glorious straggle, lay beneath
a g oak, with his saddle
for a pillow. A painful 'wound in one
of his ankles rendered it impossible for
him to move, bnt his eyes, that had blazed
on the battle-fiel- d like beacon lights in a
raging tempest, showed the joy of his
heart. His small army, suddenly called
from peaceful pursuits, had ronted a
powerful Mexican force, and the braggart
Santa Anna, when last heard from, was
flying for his life.

An officer approached the reenmbent
chief it was Horace Morgan, bnt how
two years had changed his appearance !

His hunter s costnme was soiled and dir
ty ; his dnll eyes were snnk deep ' w.to
his emaciated "features, and a mingled ex
pression of sorrow and scorn played over
his countenance. Leaving West Point,
he had fonnd his way to the Mississippi,
and so down to New Oj leans.

Here he toiled as a laborer, at times,
to procure sustenance ; bnt though in this
world, was not of it. The heavy wave
of trouble, breaking over his bark of life,
had carried away all its ornaments, and
left' bnt the strained hull, which heavily
drifted along, regardless of its destina-
tion. Yet when the news came that
Santa Anna had invaded Texas, that
Crockett and his brave comrades had
been slaughtered in the Alamo, and that
the gallant command of Fannin had been
massacred like,dogs, he awoke to new
life. Perhaps the thought that it was a
Mexican1 who had snatched, his idol from
its heart-shrin- e, had some influence, bnt
certain it WaV that he enlis'te'ct as a, pri
vate'. -- But his .military education soon
deVeloped'itself, and, ere the straggle of
San Jacinto, he had been appointed by
General! Houston adjutant of the artillery.

''Well, rar Paladin," said Houston ,

as Horace approached, '"have yoa ed

weary from the chase ?"
." One never wearies in well-doin-

General ; ibnt we have found --some rare
game--n officer, who inaisU on seeiag

A Ah I Well,- - hsher him into oor au

gust presence :
Horace oecxoBea io "'' -

il. & i.:.i. .MiMiArttaEAiv mnnromcumi. ,

man, whose clothes were in Utters, and

who hri evidently pw-e- d tb i night inn
mnddr swamp., xio swner u.u u-- --- ..
. .' u. '.. u-r- Ganeral Honston
lain urni. m nmr
.k.- -. t,. .ulvnAd.,aiMl. with a theatrical

nitf exclaimed : .yt,-- r - -

"Soy Antonia Lopez do Santa Anna,
Presidents de la Bepnblica Mexicans; y
uenerai en gese del ejercito de' opora
ciones!" 11

" Wby,-- Morgan," said General Hous
ton, " yon are the captor of Santa Anna.

, Mr. President; and take some
refreshment." ,

The news soon spread throughout the
camp, and ilorace was greeted as the

captor of Smrtsr'Amia." indeed the
toubriq'uet followed him to Galveston,
where he was sent with despatches, and
stationed in command of a small fort,
which he was ordered to pnt in order for
defence. The niontal and bodily em-
ployment soothed his tronbled spirit, and
he was actually persuaded to attend a
ball, given by the residents of Galveston,
Christmas evening. What was his sur
prise, wben, on taking bis place in tbe
dance, he discovered that his vis-a-v- is

was his Consin Katrina 1

Yes 1 It was his cousin in the fnll
glory of her dazzling beauty and he felt
a long unknown thrill of joy throughout
his whole frame as 6he rushed across to
meet him, holding out both hands, and
exclaiming " Dear dear Consin Ho
race I Why, we hav.e almost mourned
you as dead 1

" And yon are yon "
His voice faltered, bnt Katrina divin

ed what he would have asked, and she
replied :

" Did yon really think I could marry
him?"

Blessed words ! Did he hear them
aright ? As the divine harp of the in-

spired David stilled the evil spirit in
Sanl's breast, so did that one short phrase
qniet the waves of passion, that, for two
long years, had made the heart or Ho
race a chaos of tumultuous thoughts.
Leaving the dance, the cousins went out
upon a balcony. Ihere, tbe past was
soon forgotten ; nor did the star-l- it waves
that rolled npon the sandy beach nearby
move more gently than did the feelings of
these now pledged lovers.

Katrina bad also experienced vicissi-
tudes. Before Horace had left West
Point, the house of Mason and Wykoff
had stopped payment, and his proud nn-

cle was actually dependent npon the
charity of friends of support. It was a
severe blow to bim and to his worldly
minded wife bnt thoir daughter passed,
through the furnance of trouble, like gold
through the crucible, brighter and purer.
Gifted with superior musical talents, sho
soon found pupils, and was now the prin-
cipal of an academy at Galveston, where
her father acted as agent for the New
York insurance companies. '

' What became of Katrina's Mexican
admirer, annt T" haughtily inquired Ho-

race, the next morning, as he sat chat-
ting with bis chastened yet happy rela-

tives.
" 0, Colonel," (the old lady retained

her passion for titles,) " we fonnd Iiim
unworthy of Katrina, and "

" Pshaw I" interrupted her hnshand.
"Tisu't so, nephew. When he heard
that our houe had smashed, he cut 'Kat-
rina dead, and married the widow Hod-skin- s.

Poor dame, she soon fonnd that
he was a swindler, whose only occupa
tion in Mexico bad been the selling of
oranges on tbo wharf of Vera Cruz. To
think how he used to talk of his silver
mines and his ranches' 1''

Why prolong this narrative by a de-

scription of the marriage of the cousins,
or of the fine ranche on which they set-

tled, after it was voted to Horace by the
legislature of Texas when they distribu-
ted the confiscated public domain of their
former Mexican oppressors ? Loved and
beloved by all around them, the happy
coriole still live there in qniet retirement,
enjoying all that the heart can wish of
happiness.

So yon won't serve on the Board of
Examiners at West Point this year, if I
get the President to appoint yon ?" said
Senator Honston, a few months ago,
while he was making his annual visit to
Colonel Morgan.

"I will answer for him, no I" replied
Katrina now a bnxom matron. "He
must be here at the wedding of onr'old- -

est daughter, and my father is too infirm
to have tbe care of this large establish
ment.

"Yon see, General," added Horace,
" I am under orders."

Yes yea !" remarked' Honston, with
a smile. "The captor of Santa Anna is
himself a captive 1"

" I "am 'Antonio LopeiT de Santa Anna,
Preaident of the Mexican Republic, and Gen- -

of ths army of operations."

The Wheeling Intelligences having
had a pretty tborongb experience oi se-

cession intriz'oers and sympathizers, says:
Tbe cry of " Abolition won't answer bnt...-- . ..11 1- u
one pnrpose, and mat. is 10 ion reoeia uj
It's as good a mark as a cross slit in i
hog's ear.

Ah Old Ship. The ship Resolution.
in which Capt. Cook left England on
his second voyage ronnd the world in
1773 ninetv years "since is. now at
Damerara waiting.a cargo of soger.

, -
Wehave read Gen. Bragg'a report of

the battle of Stone River. We sbonid
think that such lies wonld .stick in s
man's throat like tbe amen of Macbeth

It is said that oneof the New York
regiments contains thirty-fir- e school mas.
ters. 'Th-- ir eiaminatioa ,was t

mere
matter of form.' They, could none, of

tbera'fail to parse muttef.'

aiStBDi, wuivu - --- . .re;-- - -- .J.". --i.ri.u-
In their midst was a small. ongni-eyeaT- or tne appia 01 pur up. !.

"

:

;

LX It H ' "

XtTHUDAtW Af 9B9.

it town .eauiTaa.

Know'rt&M.Oh.iUra-cweWtua- !' '
Bow, whe th Chiam't p Tnlk

Goi'a JeaMnVio th nratd f8atM,
That, red with tUagktat to iU liU,

Blattad in th Cappadocian Tktor'a hull
Th hearent an atill aad &r!

Bat, not inheard of awful Joe,
Th tlghlng of th Itlud ala
Wat answered, when th iEgeaa war

The keelt'of MithrldaUi clore, ''

Aid th tlnet thrlrelled la tb breath of war. -

"fiobbere erchin! bull"
Th tictor cried, "te Rearea't deenel

Flick Ttrar lait elntter from th tin,
Drink root lut csp of Thlea wine;

Blatet of jour tlaret, joar doom ahall b
la ColehiiB miua bj thula rolling dark!"

Then rote the Ion; lament
From dotk Delphiniom'a bolj carta;

Th priettett rent bar bair, and cried:
"Woel wool Tbe Codi an rieplefred:"

And, chained and ecanrged. th alare of alarei,
Th lorda ofCblot into exit went.

Th Goda at latt pay well I"
So Ilallaa tang her taoatlt,- - tong;

"The tuber In hie net it caaght,

Th Chian hath bit matter bonght!"
And itle from Itle, with langhter long,

Took np and tpd th mocking parabla.

One more th alow, dnmb jeara
Bring their avenging cycle round;

And, mom than Hallat taught of old,
Oor witer leltont thall be told,

Oftlavea opritieg, freedonrcrowned, !'"
To break, not wield, th acosrg wet with tbeir blood and

It It recorded br Nlcholat th Peripatetic, that tb
Chiant, when tnbjegated br Mithridatea of Cappadocia.
were delivered op to their own alaeet, to be carried awar
captive to Coktiit. Athenana contidert thit a jott pon- -
ithrjientfbr their wickednett in firrt introducing th ar
trade into Greece. From thla ancient villalnj of tb
Cbiana, tl proverb azote: "The Cbiaa hath booght him
telf a matter."

WAS C0HEE3P0ITDENCE.

letter iVom McAi-oh-c

Off Charleston, April etcth.
Dear Vaiix? : I have had an expe-

rience.
It is not my first.
Quite possibly, yon may have heard

of the attack on Charleston Harbor.
Between yoa and me,' Fort Snmter is

not exactly taken yet. . .
But it will be.
It was on a cold stormy night in March.

The rain blew and tbe wind fell. The
sailors of the blockading fleet played old
sledge ; and kept perfectly sober, in con-

sequence of the anti-gro- g arrangements
lately made. Half-wa- y between said
fleet and the Battery, (yon know the Bat-

tery at Charleston, where we used to
loaf, long ago,) a young man might
have been seen swimming gracefully
along with the tide, disguised as a green
tnrtle.

This disgnise enabled him to pass close
enough to Fort Snmter to count the gnns
and find the places where breaches wonld
probably be made on the morrow.

The yonng man was me. t
In a word, I swam from the Keokuk . . .

or any other knk ... to the city, the night
before the bombardment. . . .

Upon my honor.
. . . And yon know what that is.
I landed on the Battery, withont hav-

ing experienced any fnrther inconvenience
than getting wot by the explosion of four
or five torpedoes over which I carelessly
disported my fragile bnt manly form.

A sentinel said, "Who goes there 1"
Not wishing to create antagonistic re-

lations at the outset, and considering tbe
prop able political views of the cuss, I re-

marked, in my most clarion tones :
"Fernandy Wad 1"
"Let the gong-jon- g strike, the trum-

pet to the cannon speak, the cannon to
hieh heaven 1" said he. "I welcome
yon in 'the name of the One-Hors- e Ra--

1.1 o ,u re. 1:- -" ..-- .. 1 ..puuuc OI ouu.it uarunoa, gcuoiai uui
lying loose member of the Disjointed
States."

"Yon he Mowed," I' observed, cheeri-

ly ; "T don't want a public reception.
If yon love me, don't say a word."

"Have you any terbacker ?"
"A few."
I drew a ping. He partook. l

"Now, then," I said, "there's going
to be a Disunion uprising, soonly, in tbe
North. My Maryland is to be liberated,
and things will be tolerable checkered.
I've only come to see how yoa feel."

'J. fellpntty well. Not over-fed- , yon
know ; hut 'patty comfortable; consid-en- n.

"Not personally "yon, I don't mean;
Rbett, and.Pickeni, and soch."

"O-o-o- !" said he: "I see.. I can give
yon letters of introduction to them.' Air
yon a K. G. C.

Now, I was once "made Knight of the
Gin Cocktail. (In fact, give a'e- - cock-

tail enough, and I .can always make a
knight of it, even if 'I, never did drink
Foxe's'j great "Ice-pick- "

" Continental
Cocktails.)' and as the initials answered,
I said boldly, "Yes."

"I know'd it," said be. ''But .first,
give me tbe grip." ""'

I gave him a grip around the waist,
and threw hisa into the water.

That satiafied.him.
'Wayward bonad, be remarked, "de-

part in peace." , ; -

I deoarted... .
At tbe best hotel I. registered myself

under tbe atunet name ttatl bad Riven
my sentinel. Tbe people . . .soch is their
love lor isontejuonaera jam ... wisaea

to get np in the middle of the night to
give an ovation.

Irefased with hauteur. I generally do.
"Twine me no gaudy Chaplet," I said.

"If there is enytbing of the sort, let it
beaChapLet alone I"
' With which L went to bed. -

I was awakened by a noise and a nig
ger.

-- Tbe bombardment had begun !

Immediately after breakfast, Bhett,.of
tbe Mercury, and Gov. Pickens waited on
me. Other scallywags waited on me at
breakfast.

"We know yonr Honor's desire to
live private here," said they, "so we will
keep dark; bnt wouldn't yon like to see
the fight?"

"Mostly," I replied.
So I saw it mostly.
I stood on the roof of tbe Mercury of-

fice, dear Vanity, in a proud bnt pictnr-esqn- e

attitude, with my thewy arms fol-

ded upon my massive chest all the after-
noon. A swart menial brought mo cock-
tails at brief intervals.

For amusement and instruction com-
bined, I intercepted tbe telegrams that
flowed gently along the wires through a
hole in the roof. Here are they :

3 P. M.
"The enemy have fired the first shot.

Fell short."
"3:10 P.M.

" iron clad lambs are coming up in
profusion. They 6boot pretty well."

"3:30 P.M.
"There is a good deal of shooting

down here. .Not much barm done."
At this juncture, I saw with a good

glass, two of Sumter's embrasures knock-
ed into a shapeless hole.

"3:45 P.M.
" No harm done yet. An iron clad is

sunk."
"3:60 P.M.

" No harm done. Another iron clad
sank." ,

"4 P.M.
" Troops landing on Morris's Island."

"4:15 P. SI.
"Two more iron clads snnk. Fort

Sumter hit once, partially."
"4:25 P.M.

" Tbe Yankees shoot infernal straight
It looks rusty. Our torpedoes don't
work. Four more iron dads sunk, how-

ever."
"4:35 P.M.

" Eight of the enemy's iron clads sunk,
by one shot from Snmter. No harm
done on either side."

At this juncture, I saw one of the is-

land batteries knocked into a cocked hut
by onr iron clads, but their ammunition
evidently began to run short.

" Feed my Rams," says I.
"4:45 P.M.

" No harm done. Twelve more of
the Yankee iron clads sunk. Yoa may
announce a victory, in gnarded terms."

"4:45 P.M.
"The enemy is ont of ammunition,

and is withdrawing. Proclaim a deci
ded victory. We hope the fight will
not be renewed

"5 P.M.
"The Yankees have fired their last

shot. We think Fort Snmter can be re-

built."
I stood all nigbt on tbo roof, dear

Vanity, awaiting tbe renewal of tbe com-

bat, bnt in vain. At six o'clock the
next morning, I intercepted the last dis-

patch.
" We sunk One of the Yankee iron

clads, in all, and are pretty sure we hit
some others, it was locfey, nowever.
that they carried no more ammunition.
Yoa may say that nobody was killed

or only two or three, at most. This
is reliable."

"Good bye, Rhett," said I; "good
bye, Pickens. I feel tired, and want a
bath."

I went down to the battery, and met
my sentinel.

" How's your poor .Fleet ?" said he.
" How's your-poo- r Fort t" said I. '
I plunged into thebriney waves once

more, swam down to the blockading
fleet amid showers of musketry, and in-

stantly sat down in my wet clothes to
assure yoa that Sumter is a ruin, that
Charleston can be taken at the next high
tide, and that I am

Yours, McAbosk.

New Mode of Paroliso Pbisosers.
Tbe Frederick, Md., correspondent of the
N. Y. Herald, states that on the arrival
of the rebels at Hagerstown, a lieutenant
and five men, wearing the' Federal uni
form, crept ont of a house where they
had been hiding, and gave themselves up
to be paroled. They told Gen. Jenkins
that they did not wish to fight any longer
against their' Southern brethren. The
reply of the General m nit have greatly
astonished the cowardly traitors. He in
dignantly rejected their claim of brother
hood ; told them that if be had a twenty- -
fifth consin a white ltvered'es they were,
be would kill him and set bim np in his
barnyard to make sheep own their lambu,
and Concluded by' detailing six ""good
leety fellows, with thick boots." to "pa-
role" tbe recreant Eederak by vigorously
kicking them out of the' camp to the
western border of the town. It k said
that the rebel soldiers wen highly tickled
with tbe scene: and loudly exuieaeed tbefr
approval of " Jenkins mode of paroling
cowards." Tbe six miserable poltroons.
who were so energetically booted, most
have felt very differently. What an en-

couraging prospect for Federal deserters.

r. Tei Path. of Pkacb Tbe N. Y.
News considers the Pacific Railroad.' the
path of peace, without the Pathfinder.

LETTER FROM ORPHEUS C. KERR.

Ed. T. T. : When great interests are
at stake, my boy, and strong passions are
excited, and when it becomes necessary
tbata wbole nation shall be unanimous
for its own preservation from destruction.
we occasionally meet with chaps' of se
vere countenance and mnch shirt-ruffle- s,

whose patriotism is pnrely that of des
cent, and not at .all of assent. Sinco
this great strategio war commenced, I
have encountered divers iron-face- d

and brass-mount- conservative fellow
beings, whose sentiments in action have
seemed to establish as an inevitable pos-
tulate in logic, that a man sired by a
hero of 76, mnst naturally ba dam'd by
the heroes of 63 ; and that a man with
Revolutionary plood in his vains is en-

tirely exempted from all legitimacy to a
propensity for spilling tbe least drop of
tbet sacred liquid in behalf of a cause
not revolutionary. It was on Tuesday,
my boy, that I met the Hon. Fernando
Fuel, tbe member elect from the sixth
ward, who had come I hither for the ex-

press purpose of tretting np an entirely
new coat of arms, according to New York
Heraldry, and of procuring from some
scholar a recondite conplet that shonld
at once verve, in motto form, to denote
his Revolutionary descent, and express
his high moral patriotism as apart from
any partisan desire to see injuries inflicted
upon the Wayward Sisters of his dis-
tracted country. He came to me, and
says he :

"Learning, Sir, that yoa are qualified
to cull from your extensive poetical read-
ing some nnique couplet appropriate for
my approaching coat-of-arm- s, I desire
you to fnrnish me with the same, and
present yonr bill to onr oxcellient Demo
cratic organization, of which I am cheif
Indian near in short, a Sachem local.
My patriotism, says he, shading a slight
cough with a black cotton glove "My
patriotism is donbted by none bnt those
imbecile despots who defeated our excel-
lent Democratic organisation in the last
Presidental election, and are now waging
a bloody and unnatural war for the De-
mon of Africa. But my patriotism hurls
back ihe epithet of 'traitor,' and is clear-
ly establihed by the fact that I had an
ancestor in the Revolution. It is my
wish," says this plausibly-spoke- n chap,
nodding to a faro-bank- er as be happened
to pass at that moment "it is my wish
that tbe couplet shonld express, neatly
and figuratively as it were, the exact de-

gree of my present patriotism, and its
derivation from my Revolutionary an-

cestor. Let it represent me clothed in
patriotism, as it were."

I thonght npon his words for a while,
my boy, and then says I :

"For such unspeakable patriotism as
yours, good Fuel, there can be no finer
conplet than this :

" 'A painted veat Prince Vortiger had on,
That from a naked Pict bis grandsire won.' "
The honorable Fuel turned very crim

son in the face with intense justification,
and says he : "Ha ! ha ! ahem ! Yes,
that's not bad. Ha 1 ha 1 very good
yon infernal Black Republican, you !"'

He left me, as a cloud might leave the
sun with which it had vainly attempted
to cnt up ahine9, and I felt for a moment
like one lost in the Vood. with the best
intentions in the world, I had only suc
ceeded in adding Foal to the flames of
treason.

It pleases me to say, my boy, that
the eminent Herr Snvchork, one of those
eminent foreign strategists of war who
have visited our distracted country for the
trnly benignant purpose of teaching us
how we may win battles only recently
lost, has honored me with a great meta
physical criticism npon the recent

t
recon-noissan-

and triangular proceedings of
the new General of the Mackerel Brig-
ade against tbe well known Southern
Confedracies on the other side of Dnck
Lake. We may all learn a valuable les-sio- n,

my boy, from this able Critique,
which reads thus :

. "Sohedisos About Odderdisos.,

"I have notice in der bapers that der
Genral Fighting Cok cross Dook Lake
in two .parts, tbe odder day, when' he
assanled the rebel Army von Lee, which
was strongly post in entrenchment built
especially for dees purpose. Dase was
vara wrong, and oppose to all de prm-ceeple- s,

von der great Napoleon. Das
was der great tronblea with Fritz Ma
nns von Prussia, at Kunersdorf, where
he "had dirty dousand pick troops and lost
seventeen donsand in sooch way. Gener-
al Fighting Cok waas adopting der prin-
ciple of der Doke von Cumberland at
Fontenoy, when be should adopt sooch
plan as dat of Marechal Bare, and keep
his troops all togedder, and 'net7 cross
dook Lake in two parts. To attack sooch
Rebel 'Army entrenchment, built especial
for dees purpose, s necessaire as be
shonld do everydiaga togedder aad fight
dees altogeddar. - "- - - .

I have not known General Fighting
Cok in Germany, and I knows not as
he is sooch as good General as .oigel ; so
I cannot say as nets sooch good General
as 8igel and me. But mtrk auf I u itt

t- -i . v- - .- -- . r-- ii -- t-

c none awj w see not so large mm- -

uva mind u
A." P, SUVOHORK."

While yon will ioin with aee, mV boy.
in acknowledging tbe soundness of this
eritiscum from'onr able German critic, I
am sore that we most both perceive some-thin- sr

like cruelty to animals in the . very
common preetice of giving tbe exact di-

rections for Mining a victory sooon af
ter the battle bad terminated ia defeat,-- '-

It is like telling a patient who has just
taken a dose of salts, how he might baye
cured himself by a course of pateideoit
prat.

Now let me direct yonr most intense,
attention to the Mackerel camp on this,
side of Dnck Lake, where the spectacled
veterans are all renairinf? their nmbratlaaJ
forT. another reconnoissance'I toward tthe
first point of the compass that seems most;
vulnerable. They are all full of enthusi,
asm, my boy, over the loss of some of
their comrades and arms in the recent
triangular geometrical proceedings 'gainst
the unseemly Confederacy, and uhani-- n

moasly demand to be led against the en-

emies of human freedom that presume to,
show the freedom of human enemies.

You may remember that, jnst previous
to the recent crossing of Duck Lake,'
Captain Samynle Sa-mi- th was dispatch-
ed with the Anatomical Cavalry to dig(
a canal in the immediate rear of the
Southern Confederacy, in order that the
legions'of- - the enemies' of human freedom
about to be captnred by surprise, might.
at once beset to hard labor on the tow-pat- h.

It was not mora than four dsys
after all tbe fighting was over that Sam
yule came back with his equestrian war
riors, and says tbe General' to bim :

"Well, boy, is the canal finished t"
Samynle scratched his head,, and says

he--: "Not qnite, sire; bat we have torn
up a Confederate railroad."

It was this circumstance, my boy, that'
gave rise to the recent reports of the cap-

ture of Richmond, as considerable of the
rebel capital is known to bo invested ia
railroad iron.

Shortly after Samynle's return, the
Grim Old Fighting Cox took' off his
coat, rolled up his sleeves, ordered av

conplo of spies to be executed, and die
charged tbe following

OoXaRATULATOBT OBOES'

Hfadquabters Mackebei. Bbioads.
The General commanding tenders to

the aged Mackerels his congratulatory
over their achievements of ths last seven
days, which were week.

If the have not accomplished all that
was expected, the reason is, that mora
has been expected than has been accom-
plished.

It is sufficient to say that they were of
a character not to be foreseen without
foresight, nor prevented without human
sagacity and attainable resources.

In withdrawing from the other side of
Dnck Lake without delivering a general
battle to our adversaries, the Mackerels
have proved their renowned diffidence in
themselves, and their fidelity to a high,
state of retiring modesty.

In fighting at a disadvantage, instead
of at the enemy, we would have been

to onr trnst in onr pontoons.
Profoundly loyal, and conscious of its

strength, the Mackerel Brigade, will give
or decline battle whenever it considers"
the weather sufficiently pleasant and ths
newspapers sufficiently snnbbed.

It will also be the dictator of its own
history and tbe vindicator of its own Iegs

By our celerity and secrecy of move-
ment, both in crossing and recrossing
Dnck Lake, we neither pursued, nor were
pursued by the enemy.

The events of the last week may swell
with pride the feet of every officer and'
soldier in this brigade. , ,

We have made long marches and
countermarches, crossed and recroased
lakes, surprised the enemy by onr" ad-

vance, brought back seven pieces of our
artillery, and given heavier blows' thsa
tbe wind.

We have nothing to regret, save the
loss of our brave companions, and in this
we may be consoled by tbe convictfrW
that they fell in the holiest cause ever left
so exclusively to the care of Providence,
that very little human intelligence ;waa
deemed necessary to direct its arbitra-
ment in battle.

(Bine Seal.)
The Gex'l or the Mackekkt, Bbio-ade-.

As we consider the vast; world of ani-

mated nature, my boy,, and mark: what
apparent perfect simplicity there isia
the structure of beast, bird, and reptile,
does it not seem exceedingly strange,
that all of man's vaunted ingenuity has
thns far succeeded in making im atalive
approximation only to the iniect.Wng-do- m

tne 'apparently least difficult orall
and to that only by sueh J'a spurious

kind of a bog as Humbug 7

' Yours, wonderingly, ;

Orpheus C. Kxkb. .

" J. B.".oir ran Tbaxp. A letter from
Lancaster, Pa., says that
Bnchanan was seen rushing through the
streets on Monday morning with a large
tin box in his band, probably.coatainiag
bis valuables. Notwithstanding all hie
eminent services in behalf of the rebels,
tbe " old pablio fanctionaiy" .evidently
comprehended tha$- - they bold hint ia
profound .contempt, and would show hint
no mora ,mercy thaa they showed tbe
copperheads of New York, whose 'dough
ty burgees, Mr.'Bch'mal. the editor of the
copperhead journal, the, York Gaatttsf
tramped sight weary miles to- - meet the
invaders and a surrender,, the. town
Whether J. B's tin box. with which be

a moving, on.." .contained-.- ", tbe
history of tbe admmistratioa. written by
himself," which has so long been prom-ise- d.

or whether' it was'lfted' with title-dee- ds

and worthless- - greenbecks, proba-
bly an aaxiont pablio will nwver" Mi per-
mitted to know. Caa any one .tell as
whether tbe scared is aE3f oa
tbe tramp ?7. T. Pott: il '

"jf! '' ' " elCi!f
Old Sim. Johnson. -- iu-' st
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